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the Blessed Virgin was on him; he suffered terribly in his
stomach, and his mouth was covered with ulcers.
cSit down,' said I, cand eat this soup. Know that Our
Lady of the Rosary appeared to me at daybreak, and or-
dered me to forgive you. You will not die, and you will
leave this cell with me. The grief that your horrible treason
caused me prevented me from closing my eyes all night, for
those letters will certainly condemn me to prison for the
rest of my days. My only consolation was the certitude that
I should see you die in agony within three days. While in
this state of mind, unworthy, I must admit, of a Christian,
I had a vision. I saw the Mother of God herself; she spoke
to me in these words: "Soradaci is devoted to the Holy
Rosary, and for this reason I protect him, and I desire you
to pardon him, so as to counteract the curse which he has in-
voked on himself. As a reward for your generosity in for-
giving him, I shall order one of my angels to assume human
form and to come down from heaven, and break through
the roof of your prison, so that you can escape. You may
take Soradaci with you, but only on condition that he swears
to abjure the trade of a spy." After these words the Blessed
Virgin disappeared/
The animal, who had listened to me with open eyes and
mouth, suddenly asked at what hour the angel would come,
and if we should see him?
'He will be here at sunset; we shall not see him, but we
shall hear him at work, and he will leave at the hour an-
nounced by the Blessed Virgin.'
'Perhaps you only dreamt all this?'
'No, I am sure of what I say. Do you feel that you can
give the promise?'
Instead of answering, he curled up on his mattress and
went to sleep. He woke up two hours later, and asked if he
might take the proposed oath.
cYou can put it off,' said I, 'until the angel appears in the
cell, but then, if you do not swear to renounce your villain-
ous trade, which has brought you here, and which will lead

